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W) Tever heard Unele John told me.

4 1give it verbatim, only omiting the
names of the notors, sinee the story is
frie, and some of them may yet survive,

In the antumn of 18— I was veturning
home from Tennessee, riding horseback,
as was the fashion of young men in that
day, and stopping for the mght wherever
I happened to be.

I wisin — County, western North
Caroling, the land of beauty and unwrit-
ten romance, and my yoad lay through
the most beaatiful country I ever saw.
Buch low lands and meadews! Why,
they were the very El Dorado of cattle
and stock-raisors. A sudden sand violent
storm drove me for refuge to the first
house in sight, which proved to be that
of General Gi— -,

A splendid place it was, kept like an
Knglish lord's,

Such timber, sueh meadow lands, snchs
wide satretohes of enltivated fields! Why,
it was a perfeet picture. I never saw such
a superb domaiu in all my life. The
house, too, fairly matohed the land in
whichit wasset, It was aperfectly ideal
home in all its appeointments.

General G—— was the goul of genial
hospitality, A tall, handsome, courte-
o8, and very scholarly man, fit lord for
s0 fair & manor,

We seemed to take & mutnal faney to
each other, and I stayed on from day to
day until I had speat a month with him.

Unenight, over our walnuts and wine,
L happened to be struck by the ineon-
graity of such a beautiful home being
ouly & bazhelor's den, and looking up
suddenly I said :

** How comes it, general, that so well-
gilded a cage holds no singing-bird?
Why don’t yon put a fair dame as mistress
in this lovely houge?

A deep flush rose as swiltly as sheet
lightning in his face, and he answered
rather roughly :

*Do T look like o man that a fair wo-
man ¢ould love ? "’

I lotked him over critically, A tall,
slalwart, well-preserved man of fifty-five
or sixty, with a rather stormy, but very
handsome face, every inch a man, and a
geutleman—one who could be loved and

ONE of the most carions love stories

+ Wil herenfter sponil thie Airst and thivd weeks
ol emeh wonth In Comdens the second week nt

uny terms she gives I doubt if you will i Bl Bandy ; and the if"u_u'lh it Holladay,  d.6m,
havo an easy job olit. How yon con ex-|
lain your stlence 1o her ko a8 to satisly
lu‘-r pride gnd affection 1 don't see, but
losa no tin¥e and do your best.’

“These words put me into a perfect
frenzy. -

“ In less than an hour 1 had started for
the low country. 1 rdever spared either
my horse or myself, I rode night and
day, and af last reached Fayetieville one |
gtormy night long after dark.

“ Laura’s home lay nearly a day’s ride | J.
further on, but my horse and hig rider
ware both worn ouly and rest we must.

“When I went to register my name 1
saw Laonra's name written just above,
and nponinguiry foand that she was ac-
companying her brother-in-law to Ten-
nessee where they ineant to make their fu-
ture hiome, 1 at onee sentq request that
ghe would gee me, which was refused, |1
gent another more urgent entreaty, and
received amother refusal,

“1 then sent for the brother-in-law.
He came, very cold and stifl, resenting
what he called my treatment of his gister,

“1 threw mysell upon bis mercy, |
told him the exact troth, 1 l‘f.!ll]l], not
expinin how it happened (hat I never
thought of writing. but I had never oncg
thonght of it, I loved her with all my
soul, and and had but one wigh in life,
and that was that she should my wife.

** He was completely won over Loy
side, and promised to nse his influence in
my behalf, He went off to see Laura,
and after a long fime vame back, very
much annoyed, and said :

“+1 can't do anything with her, Khe
will see you iF you insist, but she would
much ralher be spared the pain of meet- .
ing you—and frapkly, 1 tlrm’t think it ——AND—

will do any good; but you can try,’
e SADDLER.

“I insisted on seeing ber. 1 would
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have fought my way to her, lor it was a
life and death maiter to me,

‘“Bhe came at onge at the summons,
cold, pale, changed, like an ice image of
the lovely, tender, clinging young creat-
ure from whowm I had Imrtcd}.

“1 geized her hands and poured forth
my story of love and longing. She lisi-
ened like a statute; and when T pavsed
for o reply, she only said :

< Why did yon not write tome 2’

“*'1 don't know. I—I never thonght

of it,” I stammered awkwardly,
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wall loved teo. And I said quickly :

“¢And yet you say you love me !
** I think yon are & man who could both

leg four monthe of unbroken

Yon
silence

otber new articles tending Lo the comfort of my
pairons, 1 now have facilities to shave, sham-
o s do balr eutting that nre second to none,

-
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win and hold a lady's loving favor if you
cared Lo try.”

Hao lyophad harchly and then eaid:

“Do you? Then to prove the fallacy
of & young man's opizion I'll tell yon a
story that I havernever told to mortal ear
sxcept my father's.

*When I was a young man—younger
than you are—I lived with my father
across the vond yonder, where my sister
now lives.

“We two were my father's only chil-
ilren, and he never let us leavehim. We
were educated together by an Waglish
futor—an Oxford graduste—and though
[ had néver gone to college I was (airly
well educated and had thetastes and hab-
its of » gentleman,

*One summer, thirty years ago this
redr, cur quiet was invaded by some cons-
g of myx father’s from the eastern part
of the State, who brought with them a
Jyomg lady who was a cousin of theirs,
With their arrival & new life dawned for
me, Laag, the young lady visiting with
them, was the first ynmarried woman of
our own rank that I had ever known,
<he wage a beautiful woman, and the
sweetest, loveliest, most lovable creature
ip all of God's great universe.

“1 fell.in love with her at sight, and I
am in love with her now, We were al-
vaya togathier; riding, walking, boating,
eiding—all the time,

“1 asked her to marry me without a
fuar of refugal—she seemed to be 8o abro-
utely a part of my life—and she accepted
measfrankly, And I swear before Heav-
en | never doubted that our future lives
w it 10 be passed together.

They returned lo the low country in

. Dewober, and Lwas to go down in April

to e married, .
“*As goon as they left I began to build
{liis house asa home for my wife; and

pvary hour of wy waking life was uhanrh-|

ed in the thought of her. .1 seemed to be
so nhaorbed in the conseiousness of her
thi! | did not miss her actual presence.

streteh between you and the wowan you
had promised to be yonr wife in so short
atime. And wvou can only account [or
such an unheard of thing by saying yon
never thought about writing and still
yon profess to love me!!

“fIdo love you. I have never censed
to love you, or to think of you for one
congeions moment.’

““And I--I can not belieye you! No!
Stop! Hearmeont, I know Ilove you,
I koow the thought of you ran like o vis-
ible thread through every moment of my
iife. I know how I hoped to hear from

oy how I longed and agonized; how
i,il.t(er was my digappointment; how deep
my hart; how keen my humiliation as
days, weeks, months passed in utter gi-
lence, and at last your name dropped into

lisiing n contintanee of the siune,
sih, respectiully,
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silence.
for me, were yet too kind to add to my
anguigh by words or questions, And be-
cause I know what love is T can not be-
lieve that you love me. I do not know

why you have sought me and insisted on

seeing me—1 only know that my faith in
you is dead, and I am worse than a wid-
owed woman, for T have not even the
memory of love to comfort mne,’

“* She wrung her hands together once

with snch a hopeless gestore, and then
gtood still before me,

“ 1 had nothing to say, What conld 1
say ? I had urged my only plea in vain),
but at last I gaid

1 can not delend, explain, oF excuse

my gilence further than I have already
done. Ican only repent Lefore God s
my witness that I love you with all my
soul. Will you not (ry to bdlieve
me? "

Rlie looked at me with an agony of

longing in her eyes. I knew she wantod
ta yield, and perhaps if 1T bad dared to
take her in my arms it might have been
different; but I waited in « bsolute silence
and at lase she said: -
*“ 1 can not believe you. Lot mego!"
I stood aside, and held the door open

My friends, hurt and indignant
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reseding mutter, Send to this offiee for spmple
cofiiey,
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for her to pass out, and she went out
without one backward glance. And inless
than five minutes 1 was in the saddleand
on the road home "

* But yon tried again? "

“No, I noverdid. I gave it up there
and then, i you had seen her face and
heard her yoice you would hdve seen the
uselessness of further eflort, Father was
very kind to me, but died inafew months,
and T went straight tothedogs, Ldrank,
pwore, fonght, garobled, and was all that
was ruffianly for ten straight years; then
I sobered down and went to work and
finished building my house, and here |
am. That was thirty vears ago. T have
never courted anvy other woman, or
wished fo put a mistress in iy house,
1 built it for Laura, It is hers, or no-
body's but mine.'” -

. ""And you love her still? "

U1 love her as dearly to-day as 1 dJdid
Lwhen I firgt kissed her solt cheek under
the great chéstnut-tree yonder the evén-
ing she promised to be my wile,”

* But, Uncle Johin, did he really love

her?"
*“Oh, yes, doar ; there is ng doubt of
that. I neversaw a man show more gen-
wine emotion.” Why, he walked the floor
like a caged Hon, and his face was as
white n8 o handkarchiof. It wna a curi-
g story amd lie conldn't explain it hime-
solf, bt he certainly loved hor,""—{ From
the New York Fashion Biar,

** About four months after ghe left, one
day my father#aid: ' Charles, when did
you hear laat from Lanra?’ .

“'[—1 don't understand you, sir; " I
answered stupidly enough. .

“ \Why my question was very simple,

- Wher ditk yon Jast hear from the woman
who promised to marry you?' i

T haye never heard from her, sir.

1 Never heard fromher! Why, what
o the matter? Has she any foolish seru-
i prtinst answering your letters?’

¢ have never written 1o her, sir.'

“4Naver written to her!" Why, good
Hoavang, my son, what do you mean?’

‘Sitaply that I have never written to
wor, sir, 1 never thonght of it.’

“““ Ty you dare to say that you have
arown indifferent to that sweet young
spewiuve, and are trifling with the affee-
tinme tivat you wonY Do you no longer
!ﬂ{'(" i 2

“ig yeher!' I hroke forth. ‘Iwor
¥ in 44 sirl’ .
qh'T “Phen, why in Heaven's mame did
¢t | ol write to her?’

- o't knaw, sir; except that I nev-

w1 meht of it; that js all I can ey,
Bt oswear Lmeant no slight or-indiffer-
menco | love her a8 my dwn soul, and I
. hyvo no wish in life apart from her.

" Lwall, my son, I advise yon to moant
soir horse at pnce an'! ride ss fast as you
Lk 10 e girl's house , and if you can

W peale :&'iih fivp, metke ot 0wl

GIVE IT A THREE MONTHS TRIAL!
Address, >
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